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Summary: My name is Cheyenne Russo, I'm the 17 year old sister of Sam 
Uley and Embry Call, and I'm the second female shape shifter in the 
history of my tribe. This is my story. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**I DO NOT OWN THE TWILIGHT SAGA.** 

Cheyenne's P.O.V. 

When I was little, all I wanted for any occasion was a brother. My 
mom would ask me, "What would you like for your birthday, Chey?" and 
I would look her dead in the eyes and say, "I want a baby brother." I 
eventually gained a baby brother when I was ten years old, his name 
is Hunter and he's my pride and joy. But right after that Mom 
declared herself asexual and so I never got a sister, but beggars 
can't be choosers. When I was sixteen Mom got diagnosed with cervical 
cancer, and by the time they had found the tumor it was too late to 
treat it. The day we found out about it was the day Ia€| well I'll 
get to that later. Anyways she lived for another six months and in 
that time I turned seventeen and she made all the arrangements so 
that all of our family money went into an account for me and Hunter 
to receive full access to when we turn eighteen. I'll be getting a 
monthly allowance from my bank account, but won't receive full access 
to it; and Hunter, who is six and a half years old, will start 
getting his monthly allowance when he turns twelve. 

And then Mom drops a bomb on me, and it hits me like a ton of rocks. 
She had told me that she had recently been in contact with my father, 
Joshua Uley, and he told her that I have two older brothers that live 
in Washington. She didn't get to say more than that as the very next 
morning she passed away, but now social services has to find them so 
we can see if Hunter and I can live with them. Otherwise, we'll be 
put in foster care, and we most likely won't be able to stay 



together. But let me tell you guys something, there is no way in hell 
I'm gonna let them take my baby brother from me, I'm the only other 
family he has and I plan to, once I turn eighteen, raise him. 

"We found them," Mrs. Halo tells me as Hunter and I sit in her 
office. Hunter is sitting in my lap and I have my arms wrapped around 
his torso so he won't fall off. And can I just say that he seems 
really small compared to my six-feet, two-inch frame? Ever sincea€| 
when I went through some changes I had a massive growth spurt; going 
from five-feet, four-inches in the span of a couple weeks. 

"You found who?" I ask her as I run a hand through my brown-black 
hair. She shuffles through some papers and comes up with a file that 
has "Cheyenne Olivia Russo" and "Hunter Sebastian Russo" written on 
it in black marker. She looks at us over the rims of her reading 
glasses . 

"I've found your half-brothers." My eyebrows shoot way up. I didn't 
think that they would find them that fast, considering my mother died 
last week. 

"Really? Where are they? What are their names?" I ask. My mind is 
going at full speed right now, hoping they'll be able to take us in. 
Mrs. Halo nods and looks down at a piece of paper. 

"The eldest is Samuel Uley, he's twenty-one years old and he's 
married to a woman named Emily. They live in a small town named La 
Push, Washington. The second is Embry Call, he's around your age, 
lives with his mom and is a senior in high school, just like you are. 
He also lives in La Push, Washington and he and Samuel maintain a 
friendship." I furrow my eyebrows; so they know each other, I wish 
that I could have known them while I was growing up. 

"So what's gonna happen?" She looks up into my eyes, but is unable to 
keep eye contact due to my heterochromia. I was born with one dark 
brown eye and one ice blue eye. Everyone who has met me has had 
trouble keeping eye contact with me. 

"Well, I'll try to get ahold of Samuel or Elena Call, Embry's mother, 
and ask them if they can take you in. If not, then you'll have to go 
into foster care until you're eighteen." Then let's hope one of them 
can take us in. 

The Next Day~_ 

Sam's P.O.V. 

"Guys, I have something to tell you, " I say as I sit down at the 
large wooden table filled with food. My wife Emily cooked a huge meal 
for all of us in honor of our niece, Claire's, birthday. I just got 
off the phone with a social worker in New York, who told me something 
that I think will change our lives forever. Emily looks up at me with 
her mouth full of food. She's currently four months pregnant and has 
massive cravings. She swallows her food. 

"What is it. Babe?" she asks me. Everyone else keeps eating, but all 
conversation stops. I don't know what my face looks like, but 
whatever expression I wear is enough to get everyone's attention. I 
sigh loudly, not knowing how to start. 



"So you guys know that Embry and I are brothers, right?" I start. 

They all nod. "Well it turns out that a little while after our father 
got together with Elenaa€ | " I take a deep breath and force myself to 
keep going. "A little while after Joshua got together with Elena, he 
met and had a one night stand with another womana€ | and it turns out 
that Embry and I have a sister." Everyone gasps and both my mom and 
Elena's eyes are as big as saucers. 

"A sister? Are you sure that they're not mistaken?" Mom asks me. I 
shake my head. 

"I just got a call from a social worker in New York, she said that 
Joshua Uley is listed on our sister's birth certificate," I inform 
them . 

"Well that's awesome!" exclaims Embry. "What's her name? Tell us 
about her . " 

"Her name is Cheyenne Olivia Russo, she's seventeen years old and a 
senior in high school. And here's the reason why the social worker 
called us: her mother just passed away from cancer and she has no 
other living family. So they were wonder if Emily and I could take 
her in . " 

"Sure, why not?" my wife says. I look at her. 

"Really?" 

"Yeah! She's your sister, which makes her family. And we do not turn 
our back on family." I nod my head and then remember 
something . 

"There's something else." 

"What? She's got a twin?" Leah guesses sarcastically. I ignore 
her . 

"Cheyenne has a younger brother named Hunter. He's six years old and 
if we don't take him in, along with Cheyenne, then he'll be put in 
foster care." I look at Emily, who is contemplating what we should 
do . 

"Okay," she says after a couple of minutes. "We'll take both of them 
in." I raise my eyebrows. 

"Really?" She nods. 

"We have enough room for them to each have their own room, and for 
the baby to have his/her own room. And I'm sure that by the time we 
decide to have any more kids, she'll be old enough to get her own 
place. Let's do it." I smile and kiss her. 

"Let ' s do it . " 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : What did you guys think? So this will be the newer 
version of one of my older stories under the same name. The older 
story wasn't really long, I got bored with it and gave up halfway 
through it so I just rushed to get through it. So I'm redoing it for 



you guys. This is a companion story to 'Big Brothers, and 
Boyfriends", which is also getting rewritten. But for that story, I'm 
rewriting all of the chapters before I start posting them; so I 
figured that I, since this story takes place before "Big Brothers, 
and Boyfriends", would rewrite this. Please 
review ! * * 

* *~Gina* * 


2 . Chapter 2 

**I DO NOT OWN THE TWILIGHT SAGA.** 

Cheyenne's P.O.V. 

When I was younger I always aspired to be a forensic scientist. The 
idea of collecting evidence in order to bring a murderer to justice 
always appealed to me. Maybe I could even become a homicide 
detective, because I've always been interested in the mystery type 
stuff. I never, however, thought that I would become a horse sized 
wolf. Yes, you heard me right; I have the ability to transform into a 
horsed sized wolf. 

I first phased into a wolf the day my mother told me that she had 
cancer. I got so angry at the world, at everything, so I started 
running away from my house and towards the woods. Now let me explain 
something to you guys, downstate New York doesn't have a lot of 
wooded areas due to the buildings and stuff; but if you live in 
upstate New York, like I do, then you know that there are plenty of 
wooded areas. I grew up in the same town that I was born in and, to 
be honest, I've never thought about leaving Coxsackie. Anyways, so I 
run to the woods and I start shakingaC i no, vibrating like a cold 
Chihuahua or something. That's when the pain started. It felt like 
one of those medieval torture devices where they tie up your hands 
and feet and stretch your body until you pass out. 

I won't go into any more detail, but the next thing I was aware of, I 
was on all fours. I looked down and instead of seeing my long, pale 
legs, I saw animal legs covered with fur as white as the freshly 
fallen snow. I had panicked and started to run some more, not knowing 
what to do. I didn't know what was going on or if I would ever be 
able to change back into my human self again. I don't know how long I 
ran, but eventually I had to stop to drink some water from a nearby 
pond. I knew it wasn't the best choice when it comes to drinking 
water, but it was the only source of water that I could find; 
besides, it wasn't as if I was drinking from the Hudson. 

When I looked into the water at my reflection and I saw the unique 
pair of eyes, the right eye was a crystal clear blue and the left was 
the color of dark chocolate, I knew that I wasn't dreaming. I also 
saw that my entire wolf body was covered in pure white fur, except 
the fur around my right eye, which is covered in fur that is as black 
as midnight. The fur there looks like a patch that wraps around my 
eye and then it swipes up kind of like a sloppy version of a winged 
eyeshadow . 

Finally after what I think to be two weeks, I go home, knowing that 
my mother and Hunter would be worried about me. But I could figure 
out how to change back to a human, so when I got home I just laid 



under a tree and fell asleep. When I woke up I was human, which was a 
relief because it would have really sucked to have had to stay a wolf 
forever. I then went inside where Mom was sitting at the kitchen 
table with the phone wedged between her cheek and shoulder, cutting 
up a hot dog for my brother. When I came in, they both looked up at 
me; which was embarrassing because I was butt naked in front of my 
little brother. To make an incredibly long story short, I got used to 
the fact that I will turn into a wolf every time I get agitated or 
angry. I also got used to the fact that I no longer get my period. I 
almost had a seizure when I missed my first period since I phased 
that first time. I'm not a virgin, but the last time I had had sex 
was the day before my ex-boyfriend, Keenan, and I broke up two months 
before. And I had had my period twice in the months leading up to the 
change; so why wasn't I getting my period? I looked up some legends 
and I found one that fit pretty well; though it didn't say anything 
about female shape shifters because apparently there haven't been any 
in the history of the Quileute tribe. So, when I didn't get my period 
again the next month, I just figured that it's one of those things 
that comes with what I now am. 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Well this sucks," mutters my best friend Natalie. I'm lying 
across her brown leather couch and staring up at the ceiling. Hunter 
and I are staying with Natalie and her family while our social worker 
works to transfer custody of us over to my brother and his wife. It's 
been two weeks since my mother died and I can't help but feel like 

everything is moving too fast. I mean, it feels like just yesterday I 

was watching strangers putting my mother into the ground, and now, in 

a few days. I'll be meeting my brothers and sister-in-law for the 

first time.<p> 

"I know," I say. "I can't believe I have to move to the other side of 
the country." I sigh loudly. Nat gets up to fetch the small teddy 
bear her nephew just threw across the floor. 

"I wish you could stay with me for our senior year, my parents would 
love to have you and Hunter stay with us." I roll my eyes and turn my 
head to look at her. 

"Natalie, you have four younger siblings living in this house as well 
as your older brother and sister-in-law with your nephew. There's no 
room for Hunter and I." She furrows her eyebrows. 

"Yes there is," she protests. I raise an eyebrow. 

"Oh yeah? Where would we sleep?" I ask her sarcastically. My best 
friend thinks about this for a second before sagging in defeat. I 
love Natalie, I really do; and I know she means well, but I'm just 
upset at the fact that I have to move to Washington. Yeah I'd rather 
have to move to the west coast than be separated from Hunter, but 
still. My whole life is here, my best friend, my childhood home. I 
grew up here and I don't really want to leave just yet. I get so 
nervous and shy around people I don't know and I'm afraid that I 
won't be able to make friends in my new school. I voice my thoughts 
to Nat and she sighs loudly. 

"Chey, don't you even think about that. You are the funniest ass 
bitch I have ever met; don't worry, you'll make friends quickly. 

Plus, with your eyes you'll have guys chasing after you." I smile at 



that. When we were together, Keenan always told me that the reason 
why he fell for me is because of my eyes. 


"Thanks Nat, that makes me feel a little better, though I'm 
officially sworn off of guys for a little while," I tell her. She 
makes a face at me as she pulls her dirty blond hair into a 
ponytail . 

"Why?" she asks in a confused voice. 

"Because I have to worry about my brother right now. I need to make 
sure he makes the transition of moving to Washington okay, and I need 
to keep his mind off of the fact that my mother is never coming 
home." I shake my head. "He's too young to deal with all of 
this . " 

"But he's getting older," insists my friend. "He'll be seven in 
November. That's just a couple of months away." 

"That's still too young." 

"I know, but he will have questions as to why Jenna isn't around 
anymore. You might be able to distract him right now, but as he gets 
older, he'll start asking questions. And you'll have to be prepared 
to answer them." She stands up and picks up Thomas. She carries him 
over to his playpen and sets him in it with his teddy bear; then she 
walks over and sits next to me. "Right now, all you can do is tell 
him stories about her. You are ten years older than him, so you know 
what she was like. He'll count on you to fill in the gaps for him 
about her." I nod and take a deep breath. 

"Yeah, I think I can do that," I say. I turn towards her and smile. 
"Thanks Nat, you always know how to make me feel better." She smiles 
back . 

"What are friends for?" she answers; and we hug each other 
tightly . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>AN : What did you guys think? Please 
review ! * * 

**~Gina** 


End 
f ile . 



